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f*HE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL. 



The men Were all clothed in coarse blue jackets, and 
small round huts — their faces were blackened so as effec- 
tually to disguise their features, and each of them was 
armed with some rude weapon. When they drew near the 
door, their leader, a strong limbed and muscular man, ac- 
companied by two others, advanced, and with the butt end 
of a pistol rapped violently against it ; upon which a stir 
was immediately heard inside, and a trembling voice de- 
manded— 

•* Who is there ?'* 

•' Open the doore,*' thundered one of the three, "an* 
you'll soon know." 

He then waited a moment, a3 if in expectation of his 
demand being: complied with, and on the person inside 
ajruin asking what was wanted, answered — 

" We want yer own purty self, Tom Brady, Just to 
hold a little eonvarse wid you about ould times." 

'* Its too late, 1 ' answered the voice from within, with a 
forced calmness, that ill disguised the speaker's terror," I 
can't let yez in at this hour ov the night/* 

*' Oeh," how mighty particular yer growin' all ov a sud- 
den, acushla," interrupted the person who had before 
spoken, and at the same instant, assisted by his two com- 
panions, he placed his huge shoulder against the door, 
and with one push it was driven from its hinges. 

•* Oh ! fur God's sake, gintlernin," said the trembling 
Brady, whom they now seized on, " what is the tnatther V 
— shure yer not goin* to murdher — gintlernin jewils shure 
yer not!" 

" Asy wid yer palaverinY' answered one of them, strik- 
ing him rudely across the mouth, " or may be we will — 
cum on peacefully, an* we'll not take yer life all out, but 
iv ye continue your blasted squalling, look at that — (and 
he held a pistol to his head) — it's gapin' to blow yer brains 
out, and faix its a'most a pity to baulk id." 

They then led, or Tather dragged him to some distance 
from the cottage, leaving two of their party as guards over 
his shrieking wife, and placing him on his knees in the* 
snow, swore him to quit the country for ever. The poor 
wretch mumbled out the oath, shaking all over from head 
to foot, and then as they were seemingly about to let him 
go, his eyes flashed at the anticipated easy escape ; but 
one of them turning to the rest, exclaimed — 

M Well boys, yez know we must lave our mark on him, 
so say the word* will we card him, or prevint his turmV 
iMKoitaiEjk a second time." 

** Oh ! fur the sakes ov yer wives an' yer childre," 
shrieked he, " spare me from the torture ! — I'll sware ne- 
ver to thry an* find yez out! — I swaTe to hive the coun- 
thry to-morrow ! — this instant ! — oh ! do forgive me only 
this onst !" 

" Listen to the deludhin' tongue ov the baste," said the 
last speaker, ** thryin' to cum over as soft agin ; musha 
bud yer a fine boy wid yer spakin' weapon any how, and I 
think it id be a pity not to slit it a little bit : boys yez all 
know a parrot spakes betther whin its tongue's cut, and 
why not an ink rm; u. * 

A* the seeond mention of this hateful name, towards 
which the Irish always have a strong detestation, the ter- 
rified Brady shuddered convulsively ; and when they all 
tumult uously agreed with the proposal of the last 
speaker, his senses seemed actually to desert him from 
fear and agony. The cold drops of sweat fell thickly 
from his brow as they violently seized him, and despite 
his frantic struggles, fastened a strong cord with a noose 
••n it round his neck. One of them then pushed him back, 
And laying his knee on his chest, pulled it so tightly that 
his face grew black — the veins in his forehead swelled, and , 
his tongue protruded considerably from his mouth 

* Hould on now an' that'll do,'* said the man who first 
seized him, and at the same time he quietly opened a clasp 
knife, and seizing the thrust out member with his nails, he 
pulled it till it could come no farther forwards, and cut it 
off from the very root. ** Loose him now, avick," he then 
calmly said to the man who was assisting him, who imme- 
diately unfastened the cord — upon which the poor man- 
gled wretch lay bleeding and senseless from the extreme 
pain. 
^ *' I wondher would he be so glib wid his gab iv he wor 
ftintible now," he continued \u ao umnoyed gravity of 



accent — whoo ! bud what a tongue the baste had, as long 
as my arm, and amost as thick — in throth its no wondher 
he could sware an' give evidence.'* 

"Put it in his pocket iv he has one,*' said another, 
" an* whin he wakes it 'ill divart the hunger off him." 

With much laughter and joking this was done, and in 
a few minutes after they all had departed, and there wa» 
no trace save a pool of* blood that crimsoned the snow, to 
tell of the deed that had been there perpetrated, for his 
wife on being released had removed him again to the 
cabin. 

The mutilators never were discovered, and Brady hav- 
ing lingered for some time, died with all the agonies of 
mental and bodily suffering. Phelim and Thady were 
constant visitors at Phil's cabin after their release, for he 
had gk-en up smuggling totally on his marriage, and it 
was remarked that whenever Brady's name was mentioned 
they exchanged looks and were silent, but any thing fur- 
ther never trans -dree!. 

Tim. Simkins. 




UK LID'S JUDGMENT SEAi\ 

A few perches from the road leading from the town of 
Killiney to Bray, bv Siiankhill, (on the land sidej and 
nearly in a line with the .Martcllo tower, stands a chair 
formed of stones, nearly similar to that described as the 
coronation chair of tiie O'Neils, in one of your 
early Numbers. It is formed of several largo 
blocks of granite, and is popularly stvled in that part of 
the country, " the Druid's Judgment SVat.'* Not know- 
ing its history, I wiih to dra.v the attention of some of 
your antiquarian correspondents to an object of so much 
interest. VVhen I visited the spot some time since, it lay 
nearly hid in a clump of dwarf trees, and was then com* 
pletely overgrown with briers. C. H. W. 



The following singular phenomenon occurred nearly 
fifty years ago on the coast of Ma^illigan. A remarkably 
large rock was blown by a btorm half way upthecliff>here 
it remained stationary ; many persons arc still living in 
that neighbourhood who remember the event. 



It is but justice to an Irish artist to mention that the en- 
g:avinga in our last and present, as well a* several of the beat 
of those in recent Numbers of our Journal, have been cxe- 
cuUd by Mr. Robert Clayton, of this city. 
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